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the morning and capable of taking a five-barred gate. I
think the bulls of the Ishtar Gate are the finest surviving
examples of Babylonian art.

Their companions, the dragons or " sinusli," are equally
well done, but they are not so appealing because they represent
no known animal. They may have been put thci e to frighten
Medes and Persians. The " sirrush " is i cally a compromise
between a serpent, a lynx, and an eagle: the head, body, and
tail are those of a scaly snake, the forelegs aic those of a lynx,
and the hind legs, which end in talons, might be those of any
large bird of prey.

The " sirrush " is pictured on many other Babylonian works
of art. Professor Koldcwey, who discovcied the Tshtar Gate,
thinks it possible that the priests kept some strange icptilian
creature in the darkness of a temple and exhibited it as a
living " sirrush." If this is so, it lends colour to the story
of Daniel and the Dragon, which appears in many forms
but is not printed in the Book of Darnel. The story is that
Daniel refused to worship a dragon in Babylon and offered
to slay the creature single-handed. He was therefore placed
in the animal's den, presumably in the belief that he would
never emerge from it; but he took with him u potent pill,
composed chiefly of hair and bitumen, which he persuaded
the dragon to swallow. The poor " sirrush" then died;
some accounts say that it blew up.

From the top of the mound you look down over the basements
and the brick vaulting of Nebuchadnezzar's Palace. And
how hard it is to realise that those incoherent masses of build-
ing material nearby are all that remain of the Hanging
Gardens, or that the mark like the shadow of a broad road
losing itself round Babylon is the line of the mighty walls
which once astonished all who saw them.

The flat country stretches to the sky, featureless, bare,
and arid, except to the west, where the Euphrates flows
in a narrow belt of palm trees. You see no river, but you
see this line of foliage running for miles, like a green snake
on the sand. Even the " waters of Babylon " have deserted
the city, for in ancient times the river ran along the west side
of the Kasr, bringing with it the happy sound of water and
trees and flowers. As if obeying a command that no touch